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THETRAGEDIE OF 

HAMLET, Prince of Dcnmarke. 



aABus Trimus, Sccena Trima. 




1 Enter "Barnardo and Franeifio two Centinelt. j 

'Barnardo, 
Ho's there* 

Fran. Nay anfwer me : Stand & vnfold 
your felfe. 

Bar, Long Hue the King. 

Fran. Barnardo} 

Ba7,~Hc " 

p r4 „. You come moft carefully vpon your houre. 

Bar.'T'u now ftrook twelue.get thee to bed franctfco. 

Trait, For this releefe much tbankes: 'Tis bitter cold, 
Andlamfickeatheart. 

j5dr», HaucyouhadquietGuard? 

Fran. NotaMoufeftirring. 

24r». Well.g"oodn'g ht ' lfyoudomeetM»vtf«iand 
Marctlltu, the Riuals of my Watch.bid them make haft. 
£nter Horatio and Marcellut. 

Fran. Ithinkelhearethem. Stand: who.** there? 

Hor. Friends to this ground. 

Mar. And'Lelge-mentotheDane. 

1 Frvw. Giuo you good night. 
M4C O far wel hdneft Soldicr.who hatn relieu d you? 
Fra. Varnardo ha's my place: glue you pog* 

^!ir. Holla "Barnardo. 

'Bar. Say,whati»tfw*f'» there? 

?J* Wekome Awf/o, welcome good ^-ewflw. 
.M*. What.ha'sthisthingappcat'dagametonignt. 

Bar. I hauefeene nothing. 

^r. /fcrtffrfaies.YubutourFantafie, 
And will notlet beleefe take hold of him 
Touching this dreaded fight, twice fecne of vi. 
Therefore I haue intreated him along 
With vs, to watch the minutes of this Night. 
That if againe this Apparition come, 
He may approue our eyes, and Ipeake to it. 

Hor. Tu(h,tufh, 'twill not appeare. 

Bar. Sitdownea.while, 
And let vs once againe affaile your eares, 
That are fo fortified aga'mft our Story, 
What we two Nights haue feene. 

Hor. WeU.fuwcdowne, 
And let vs heare 'Barnardo fpeake of this. 






Where now it burnes, AiMctllut and my felfe, 
The Bell then beating one. 

(Mar. Peacejbreake thee of : Enter the Qhojt. 

Looke where it comes-againe. 

Barn, In the fame figure, like the King that's dead. 
Mar. Thou arta Scholler; fpeake to it Horatio. 
Barn. Lookes h not like the King? Marke it Horatio, 
Hora. Moftlike: Ithairowesme with fear & wonder I 
Burn. 1 1 would be fpoke too. 
Mar. Queftion it fioratit. 
Hor. What art thou that vfurp'ft this time of nighr, 
Together with that Faire and Warlike forme 
In which the Maicfty of buried Denmarke 
Did foractimes march : By Heauen I charge thee fpeake. 
Mar. It is offended. 
Barn. Scc.it ftalkcs away. 
Hor. Stay: ipeake; fpeake : I Charge thee/peake. 

Exit the Ghofi. 
Mar. Tis gone,«ad willnot anfwe*. 
Barn. How now Horatio ? You tremble & look pale s 
Is not this fomcthing more then Fantafie ? 
What thinke you on't* 

Hor. Before my God, I might not this beleeoe 
Without the fenfible and ttue auouch 
Ofmineowneeyes. 

Mar. Is itflot like the King? 
Hor. As thou art to thy felfe, 
Such wa*the very Armour he had on, 
When tl.'Ambitious Norwey combatted : 
So frown'd he once, when in an angry parle 
He fmot thefleddedPollax on the Ice. 
'Tiufirange. ..... 

Trior. Thus twice before,and iuft at thijdead houre, 
With Martiall ftalke, hath he gone by our Watch. 

Hor,\n what particular thought to work.l know not t 
But in the groffe and fcope of my Opinion, 
This boades fome ftrange etrupfion to our State. 

Mar, Good now fit downe,& tell roe hethatknowes 
Why this fame ftria and moft obferuant Watch, 
So nightly joyles the fubieS of the Land, 
And why fuch day ly Caft of Brason Cannon 
And ForraigneMart for Implements of warre f _ 
Why fuch imprefle of Ship-wtights.whole fore TasK 
Do's not diuidc the Sunday from the weeke. 
What might be toward, that this fweaty haft 
Doth make the Night ioynt-Labourer with the day : 
Who is't that can informe me? 
• Hor, That can I, At 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet \ 



That fyjt*ct*»ctia& Gmldsnfitrnt are deid : 

I Where (hould we haue oar thankes ? 
Her. Not ftom Mi mouth. 
Had it th'abllitle of life to thanke you : 
He neuer gtue command'ment for their death. 
But fince to iumpe vpomhis bleodie queftion, 
You from the Polake warres,.and you from England 
Ate heere arriued. Gtue order that thefc bodies 
High on adage be placed to theview* 
And let roe fpeake, to th'yet vnknowing world, 
How thefe things came about. So (hall you heare 
Of carnall, bloudie, and vnnatusall ids, 
Ofacddenttll judgements, cafuall (laughter* 
Of death's put on by cunning, andfore'd caufe, 
And in this vpfiiot, purpofes mi ftooke, 
Fame on the louentors heads. All this can I 
Truly deliuer. 

Fer. Letts haft to hear* it, 
And call theNoblefttothe Audience. 

I For me, with forr6w»l embrace my Fortune* 
I hauefome Rites of memory in this Kingdome, 



Which are ro daime, my vantage doth 
Inuiteme, 

Her. Of that 1 {hall haue al wayea caufe to fpeake 
And from his mouth 
Whofe voyce will draw on more : 
But let this fame be presently perform'd, 
Euen whiles mens mindec are wildc, 
Left more mi fchance 
On plots, and errors happen. 

Fer. LetfoureCaptaines 
Beare Hamlet like a Soldier to the Stage, 
For he was likely, bad he beene put on 
To haue proii'd molt royally : 
Andforhispaflage, 

The SouldioursMuficfce,and the rites of Warre 
Speake lowdly for him. 
Take vp the body j Such a fight as this 
Becomes the Field, but heere (hewes much amis. 
Go, bid the Souldicn (boote. 

Extunt CMarcbing: after the nhicb, aPtalctf 
Ordinance ttrejbet eff. 




